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Manson, 3 Women 
Get Death Penalty | 
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Slain Girl Was 
A ‘Love Captin® 


Port Benning, Ga 
‘An exGl testified yes 


cane, t 
ee etn, xy [Hiewtenant William Cal-f meats 
stouted angaly, "Kes gonna [[6Y JF conduct method iting tis ntantey ator 


fal, point-blank mass ex- n'a earch and dex as 
fection of unresisting | soutt agana My Lat 
WVietnamese men, women 

ied fom a Nand children al’ My Lath 


ome down har. Look your 
‘ore, yeatet guar ide” 
‘hen Judge eaered fr 
Rete wre 


Patt a tet war tile they screamed for 
Hom tn face nf thr ears [elr ives 
‘Youve a fons Many ol 
Soe wasle ost followed by [it ms we petses to say he saw Calley 
ine Krennntel eo mut [ome bye, esas ts 
Mie tte wise symm x tee, De n'a z 
sptne” Lato gevas Lar [Providence Tha government lt 
are eaeteeis| ery sol OO 


Be cla ‘ptgs 
Boody Vietame 
Wing along Wall beside 

Besides thee 90 seine 
cate aio ls accused a 
Sccidots n desinage dt 
fo the east of My Lal 
1s where they were forced] 
smoke mariana, an ce 

| exe and take number of 


suttered: "You've all as fy at Calley court 
Teed yourselves int wa 

‘The same seven men and [F2_ #8d 
tive women who concede (ash 


fro fsedeeree murder Jy exer 


eealy | 


See Back Page | “I looked own pod ster al 


|p 
$100,000 Fee for joc) ities 
es? a tna 
sy enone oe 


fiers” Av I came up, Lite 
at Cally od trond op 
oy 
2 Gan you describ these 
pent 
"A Women and cilven| 
own to" 3 or Years ld 
oust hem Back to wert 
tie cominand. pot wane 
ow many were there? 
A Atte time, Toes 
oc a pote al women tet 
chen I remember neo 


Calley Book 
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RECORD THAT'S GOING 
‘VERY BIG IN COUNTRY 


WASHINGTON. 
a ine Nast 
Broce "Harper Val | 
Eey'PTA” isin the rar 
ag with another recs 
Ite presdert believes 
tril nel four milion 
Copies: "The Satur | 
fipman of Lt, Cale. 

Set to the tne of “The 
Battle Hymn of tbe Re | 
ible" an une 
Bianed condemnation of 
ley’ conition sod 
Sentence te ie i 


‘The ballad is iho 
mold of ofr cout 


Shey Singleton, press | 
gent of Plaatation 
FRecrds, sald he expect. 
ea tbe Bate ya” 
da lla pes 
by ‘Wednesday, 12 cays 
ier te release, which 
frat timed to colsiae | 
Sth the Calley courte 
‘arta verdict 

‘The Wyrics were writ. 
ten by Jalan Winona 
‘Temes Smithy both 
Murete sas Als, 
Where. the song wa 
ecorded Int December 
Syn plek-ap sour 
faled Company, fear | 
{urlag Terry Nels. 

nino Orders 

Initial oaetion to the 
second has ‘beet good, 
according t te Mt 
fare Singita edb 
fd orders for more 
tan 500,00 capes by | 
lute yesterday and | 
cord prestes would 
Fin tvmigh the week 
‘otto meet the ems 


‘The Calley ballad be 


LIEUTENANT CALEY (LEFT) AFTER HEARING THE VERDICT 


Calley Found Guilty 
Of My Lai Murders 


Nixon Orders Calley 


Freed 


Fort Benning, Ga. 
First Lieutenant Wil 
Mam L. Calley Jr. war 
found guilty yesterday of 
the premediiated murder 
of at Ipast 22 South Viet 
nnameseclvillans during 
the massacre at My Lal 
three years age. 
He faces a mandatory 
sentence et deat or ile 
Isprimanment 
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1 in 3 Vets 
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VEITCH AND IRONS 
cess’ [HOLD PRESS CONFERENCE 


“LEGION _OF CHARLIES” COMIC DEFENDED 


IN THE PACE OF UNEXPECTED PUBLIC UPROAR OVER 
‘ag THE SUBJECT MATTER OF THEIR LATEST UNDERGROUND. 


foct Ferd, « graying 
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comic, Tom VEITEH AND GREG TRONS, 
HELD A PRESS CONFERENCE IN 5.P. 
TO DEFENO THEIR WORK. 

“WTS LIKE THs,"" SAID TALL 
REO-HAIRED IRONS, ARTIST oF THE 
LC'S STRIP: "WE'RE PROTESTING 
A GOVERNMENT THAT OEHUMANIZES 
11S CITIZENS AND MAKES, ROBOT 
Kies OUT OF THEM. 

250 LB. WAITER VEITCH AGREED. 
“WEVE TAKOU THE LOGIE IHNERENT IN 
TODAY'S NEWS AMD CARRIED IT TO 
AGSUROITY. THE WHOLE TWIG IS 
‘A PictuRE OF WHAT'S ROTTEN IN 
THE AMERICAN PSYCHE, 11'S NOW 
PARTISAN WORK oF IMAGINATION ,, | 
AINE TOWARD A PUBLIC CATHARSIS.” 
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ON WWD To LENO suproRT. “01S | 
EES ALL 6000 FW," HE Sao. "Ds | 
Book GOT MANY YOK YOKS." cout #28, 


ut Ford then wet ox 
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THIS COMIC IS RESPECTFULLY DEDICATED TO THE BRAVE VETERANS WHO TURNED IN THEIR MEDALS 


\N WASHINGTON 
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AWRITE YOu 
COMBAT- HAPPY JOES— 
THIS HERE VILLAGE is A 
CONG HIDEOUT ... WE'RE GONNA 
HAFTA WIPE 'EM.ALL out ! 
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PARANOIA 1S LOVE! 
IF YOU LOVE ME You WILL 
DO AS | SAY, AND 1 SAY THAT 


PIGGIES MUST 
DIE! 


HOLLYWOOD, AUG..9, 1969 


AWE GOT ORDERS FR d 
UPSTAIRS TO KILL EVERY- 
THING” THAT MOVES. 


VP EVEN WOMEN AND CHILD 
REN LIEUTENANT 7 EVEN 
OLD GRANDFATHERS AND 

GRANDMOTHERS 79 


Gop HAS ANNOINTED ME 
HIS ANGEL OF DEATH / 
FOLLOW ME, MY SISTERS! 


YA WE'RE WITH YOU CHARLIE 
You TAUGHT Us HOW TO LOVE, 
NOW TEACH US HOW TO KILL! 


YEA, WE'RE GONNA 
KILL 'EM Abele / THE ONLY 
GOOK YOU CAN TRUST IS A 


ADEAD GOOK ! AIN'T YOU 


AND WHEN THE ECSTASY 
OF THE KALE (5 OVER, You 
WILL FEEL A PEACE 
BEYOND UNDERSTANDING! 


NO ! PLEASE AMERICAN YoU COMMIE GOOK CREEPS! 


SOLDIER! WE HAVE DONE 

NOTHING! LEAVE US ALONE 
TO TEND OUR CHILDREN 
eee OUR CROPS ! . 


a 


IZ OF MY BUDDIES DIED In 


my W-WHO ARE YOU7 RICH PIGGIES Don't DE- 
BP WHAT DO YOU WANT ? SERVE TO LIVE! CHARLIE |S 


J rx RE ALL GO- 
GET OUT OF THIS HOUSE! CHRIST ! mc S DIE! 


KILL 'EM! GET 'EM! © 
LINE THE REST OF THE VILLAGE L 
UP BY THE RICE PADDY ! 
WE'LL FINISH THIS JOB REAL QUICK! 


WHEN THE BLACK REVOLUTION COMES 
WE WILL BE HEROS, sisTERs ! 

BY THE HOLY WORD OF THE BEATLES 
j WE WILL JALIL SE 


RUSTY , ALTHOUGH YOU THOUGHTLESSLY 
SNUFFED THE LIVES OF 400 GOOK WOMEN 
AND CHILDREN, THE U.S. ARMY WANTS TO 
APOLOGIZE FOR MAKING YOU A SCAPEGOAT AND 
WISHES TO AWARD YOU THIS SILVER STAR FOR , 
BRAVERY _ABOVE AND BEYOND AND BELOW z 
yy GOOP SHOOTIN' KID! pm 


CHARLIE, FOR THE UNSPEAKABLE MURDERS 
OF AMERICA'S MOVIE STARS, AND FOR THE 
HEINOUS CORRUPTION OF OUR DAUGHTERS, 

IT \S MY PROUD DUTY TO PULL THIS 
SWITCH AND SEND YOU TO YOUR 
MAKER! MAY You ROAST IN 
HELL FOREVER ! ; 


ZA 


FREE AND ON THE STREET AGAIN, | JON BROADWAY, OL RUSTY 

hRUSTY’ KALI MAKES IT TO SAN Cee seopgeente Bint 
res 

FRANCISCO, HOME oF THE Hapry | MOE: Eh OOKERS' 


7 \'M GONNA SCORE ME 
SOME GOOD WEED AND FIND 
ONE 'o THEM SWEET LITTLE 
HIPPY CHICKS TO TAKE CARE, 
OF ME.. THEN 'M GONNA 
LAY OUT AN’ NOT DO SHIT! 


Uy 


OY 


Goo 
STAINED EYES, WOMAN ! 
ARE You 
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i 
BET YOUR ASS, DADPY! Come 
UP TO MY PLACE AND WE'LL 
BEADS 


1 SHOULDA TOLD 
You, RONETTE , | 
KAD A DOSE OF 
THE BLACK 
JUNGLE CLAP 
WHILE | WAS IN 
TH’ NAM S 


ur@! 
1 CAN'T HELP IT, RONETTE! 
EVERY TIME | FUCK | FIND 
gi MYSELF-BACK AT THAT 
DITCH IN MY LAL, M16 
a COCKED AND LOADED! 
S y 


YEAH... JUST BLOW 
THOSE FUCKERS AWAY! 
JUST... JUST... 
NNNNGGGH : 


! Fuckin’ 
SLOPES! ‘TL KILL 
EVERY ONE OF 2am 


CHARLIE! 


LT. KALI_WASHES UP 
AND HITS THE STREETZ eeu, 
AGAIN... MUST AAT an Ast PO, psst...f 
BE | SETTER 


FUCK! NOW I'M HAVIN’ 
HALLUCINATIONS ! 


PARANOIA \S LOVE... 
MURDER \S LOVE. 


ATER, IN GOLDEN ° 
GATE PARK... 


eos 


NS 


A = 


WHAT THE FUCK! 
\'M GETTIN’ OUT 
OF HERE! 


WHEW! LOST 'EM! THOSE 
LITTLE BASTARDS CAN'T 
BE REAL! SHIT! | MUST BE 
ONE SICK FELLA! 


we 


# MAYBE | OUGHT TO TAKE 
THIS ACID RONETTE GAVE ME... 


THAT'S FOR SURE. 


HIN THE WEEKS THAT FOLLOWED, LT. KALI FOUND HB TRUE 5) 
; ELE EMERGING 
AS HE WAS TRANSFORMED FROM A SAD VIET S 
ce ee eer 


(50 \ HAD MY WHOLE FIs) 
UP THIS GOCK BABES TWAT. 


AND AS DAYS PASSED, THEY WERE ALL. 
DRAWN RELENTLESSLY TOWARD A SIN- 
GLE SPOT (INTHE MOUNTANS OF UTAH .. 


NOTHING WAS HEARD OF THESE BOYS FOR MANY MONTHS...THEN SU0- 
DENLY A STRANGE SERIES OF DISAPPEARANCES BEGAN... 


HERE COMES PEPE WITH SOME BLESS THE FOWE 
MORE BROADS! WE'LL HAVE OF CHARLIE © 
GOOD FUCKIN’ TONITE 


! 
os 


THAT NITE AROUND THE OLD CAMPEIRE... 


BROTHERS AND SISTERS! LET US PREY! 
-- OH BOSS BUDDHA’ CHARLIE, WHO LAID 
DOWN YOUR, MEAT TO SAVE Us-- WIRE 
US TO YOUR ELECTRICITY, FRAME Us IN 
YOUR GOLDEN GLOW, THAT WE MAY GROK 
THE POWER OF YOUR EYEBALLS IN : 
OUR HEARTS! 


CRAZED VETS Al 
3 Ex 


SUDDENLY 
FREY 


1 AM CHARLIE! | AM THE CHRIST! BECOME PART OFS 
MY BODY! BECOME ONE! THERE IS ONLY ONE ! | AM THE ONE! 
ME FIRST! HE WHO EATS MY FLESH AND DRINKS MY BLOOD EATS 
AND DRINKS ETERNAL LIFE ! DEATH IS PSYCOSOMATIC! 
DEATH 1S LIFE ! | AM You AND WHEN YOU ADMIT THAT you WILL 
BE FREE! TOTAL PARANOIA IS TOTAL AWARENESS --- y, 


AM A MECHANICAL BOY. 
AM MY MOTHER'S TOY. 


S 


1 
i 


WE EAT OUR BROTHER FRED, BECAUSE YOUR POWER IS IN HIM | O 
CHARLIE! BY EATING HIM WE EAT YOU , AND BY EATING YOU wE EAT 
THE FOOD OF LOVEyy— AND ETERNAL LIFE! | " ; 


Meiypig 


GOOD _GROKIN’ ‘ 
TOO BAD ROBT: HEINLEIN 
AINT HERE TO AG THIS! 


S 


(OUNG MEN OF AMERICA! You HAVE SERVED YouR 
ete PRESIDENT DICKIE AND MSEC WELCOME wou 
HOME FROM YOUR GREAT TASK OF PRESERVING YOUR 
NATION'S HONOR! AND WE KNOW YOU'LL THANK Lis By 
RE-ELECTING Us IN NOVEMBER !, 


7 YOU WAVE FACED THE ENEMY AND HE HAS TASTED 
BITTER, RICE (THANKS 1D cu DEFOLIANTS ) NOW (F HE |S 
HUNGRY , LET HIM Lick HIS WOUNDS { AND IN THE YEARS 
OF PEACE AHEAD, AS OUR BOMBERS PATROL THE ASIAN Sicy5 
LET US REMEMBER THAT HEWAS A BRAVE ENEMY, WHO 


FOUGHT LONG AND HARD.-. BUT IN THE END, THE AM- 
EReat way wae MORE THAN HE COULD STOMACH! 


$0 , BOYS, FOR HARD KNOCKS IN THE 
NEVER-ENDING BATTLE AGAINST CRIME 
.. ER, | MEAN COMMUNISM... THE 
ORDER OF THE GOLDEN 
CONG BELONGS TO You 


THE FIRST ONE OF YOU 20,000 
MOTHERFUCKERS WHO MOVES CAN 


KISS His ASS GOODBYE ! 


. 


SX 


STRAP HIM DOWN! 
WE'LL GROK HIM 
RIGHT HERE ! 


DON'T STRUGGLE, sIR > 
WE'RE ONLY TRYING TO KNOW 
YOU BETTER! WE LOVE You! 


(N THE NAME OF CHARLIE, 
WE BLESS THIS SACRED FOOD. 
MAY HIS POWER BE ADDED TO 
OURS, THAT ALL MEN MAY 

LOVE ONE ANOTHER... 


cae 8 


7 YA KNOW, | NEVER USED TO FELLAS, | THINK OLD CHARHIE 
UNDERSTAND ALL THOSE BIG HAS TURNED US ON TO THE 
WORDS HE USED , BUT Now BASIC MEANING OF LIFE... 

You ARE WHAT You EAT! 


HIS EYES 


VE WE COULD @ROK THE WHOLE NO, BUT WECAN EAT THE 
Most POWERFUL PEOPLE 


aM IN THE WORLD — THE PEOPLE 
b AND EVERY- 
X WOULD BE ONE, Re ERYBOL 
ELSE, YA DIG? 


Wy CAN TURN EVERY- 


BODY ON TO 
CHARLIE ! 


«AND SO, THE pect OF CHARLIES DID AS THEIR MASTER BADE 
\S GOD FORSAKEN PLANET f THEM, AND CARRIED His HOLY GOSPEL TO EVERY PART OF 


\ KNEW WE NEVER 


JS ALL YOU NEED TS Wi; 
BeLieve! 4 ; rie Work 
4 é PAR, Ea EAT THE >, 
SAMI S THE : 
AND SHALL NOT eS WERFED, 
CATTLE READY FoR SLAUGHTER 


\ E BEBE, GET Me JOHN MITCHELL ON THE 
ake Ba eee eee PHONE — TELL HIM | WANT 10 DROP ALL 
GOING TO HELP ou'e NEW SOFT- PSCHARGES AGAINST THE pee cle OF 
ENING OF RELATIONS WITH BUT SiIR— CHARLIE 


CHINA, BUT STILL... DION'T THEY EA - ; 
io T KNOW... THAT WAS.(. GH, 


N'T \v... HEH HEH... OL 
"BiG MOUTH WAS A GOOD MAN: 


$0, WORD \S SENT TO THE LEGION OF CHARLIES , AND THEY RETURN 
TO NEW YORK , NOT KNOWING QUITE WHAT TO EXPECT— 


THEY MUST BE GONNA 
EAT US ALIVE! 


RATHER, UNFORTUNATE | WAS- 


THE CHARLIES LAND ANo ARE GREETED BY PREZ NIx INTHE FLESH! 
RUSTY, | DON'T KNOW HOW TO 
THANK You! ONCE AGAIN YOU'VE OUT- 
DONE YOURSELF AGAINST THE YEL- A 
ALOW PERIL) uit! (pT WEREN'T 
NOTHIN’, DICK | ACTUAL- 
LY, WE WUZ THINKIN! 
OF EATIN' YOU NEXT! 


wa 


OM YEAH? HEH HEH... WELL, 1 
DON'T KNOW QUITE HOW TO SAY THIS, 
RUSTY , BUT UP AT THE WHITE. HOUSE 
WE'VE BEEN THINKING & LOT ABOUT 
YOUR " LEGION OF CHARLIES" PHILO- 


SOPHY, AND WE THINK YOU MAY BE 
ON TO SOMETHING... 


an WE oe ee . be 
ST POWERFUL MEN , YOU MUST BE FULL 

Aint 1 OF THEIR 
THAT'S RIGHT, : 


THAT YOU'VE EATEN THE WORLD 


sir! 


... AND SO, THE LITTLE BAND OF HELICOPTERS. 
DISAPPEARS INTO THE NIGHT, AND ANOTHER. CHAP: 
TER OF AMERICAN HISTORY SLAMS SHUT! BUT PO 
NOT CRY... OUR BOYS WILL RETURN TO EAT AN- 
OTHER PRESIDENT, ANOTHER HERO, ANOTHER. 
SAINT: FOR IN TRUTH | THEY ARE ut AN Al- 
LEGORY OF THE DEATH WHICH WILL EAT Us ALL! 


ENDSVILLE 
7-4-1 


H a r Wie. "The Conversion of 
Wy, , P Yresident Nixnerk 


PREZ NIXNERK CALLED TOGETHER ALL HIS ADVISERS AND ALL HIS GENERALS 
TO DISLISS THE PROBLEM OF THE LEGION OF CHARLIES - 

"WELL BLOYS "SAID THE INEBRIATED PRESIDENT OF THE LINITED STATES "WHAT 
ARE WE=- KIC-- GOING TODe Now 7?! i've BEEN PUBLICLY EMBARASSED ON 
NATIONAL T.V, f 

"Easy (MY BUDDY |" SAID WIS CLOSEST FRIEND BEBE REPLOGGLE." TAKE AN- 
OTHER SI? OF THIS, (T'S GOOD FOR YOU" 

THE PREZ WIPED THE TEARS AWAY FROM HIS EYES AND TOOK A BIG SWALLOW OF 
RED MOUNTAIN. THEN HE TIGHTENED HIS TE SO KIS HEAD WOULN'T FALL. OFF AND 
PUT ON HIG BEST GRIM SMILE. HE HUNCHED FORWARD WITH IIS ELBOWS ON THE BIG 
POLISHED OAK TABLE - " L-L-LISTEN FELLOWS. YOU GOTTA HELP ME OUT ... THE 
ELECTION 15 C-¢-COMING AND MY WMAGE IS ALL F-F-F-FUCKED UP AGAIN! HIS 
FACE FELL FORWARD INTO HIS HANDS AND RE BEGAN 10508 VIOLENTLY » 

A SKINNY WRAMTH-LIKE SOLDIER GOT UP FROM HIS CHAIR AND PUT HIS ARMS 
AROUND PRESIDENT NIXNERK - (T WAS GENERAL: BUCKEYE DEATHFACE DEVORE THE 
LAST SURVIVOR OF THE AMERICAN CIVIL WAR. ACTUALLY THERE WAS SOME QUES-~ 
TION AS TO WHETHER HE WAS A LEGITIMATE "SURVIVOR", SINCE THERE WAS’ SOME 
QUESTION AS TO WHETHER HE WAS LEGITIMATELY “ALIVE! SOME SAID HE WAS A 
ZOMBIE — A SOUL-LESS CORPSE THAT REFUSED TO DIE. OTHERS CLAIMED HE WAS AN 
ANDROID CONSTRUCTED BY THE SOUTH DURING THE LAST MONTHS OF THE WAR . 
NOST OF THE PEOPLE AT THE PENTAGON PRETENDED HE DIDN'T EXIST. AT CONFER- 
ENCES THERE WOULD ALWAYS BE ABOUT TEN EMPTY SEATS ON EITHER SIDE OF 
THE OLD WARRIOR... 

WHEN OLO BUCKEYE SPOKE HIS VOICE WAS LIKE A DEATH RATTLE IN AN EMPTY 
TOMB | "MY PRESIDENT. ALLOW IME TO TELL YOU THE PLAN WHICH \ HAVE CON- 
CEIVED... THE PERFELT PLAN TO GET RID OF THE LEGION OF CHARLIES... WE 
WILL BRING BACK THE WAR DEAD FROM VIET NAM AND FEED THEM AS C— 
RATIONS TO OUR NATIONAL GUARD TROOPS. THEN OUR TROOPS WiLL BE 


AS POWERFUL AS THE L.¢.'5/" 

A SHUDDER RAN THROUGH THE ASSEMBLED COMPANY . THEY ALL LOOKED AT 
EACH OTHER. AFTER A FEW MINUTES THE GENERALS AND ADVISERS BEGAN TO NOD, 
THEIR LIPS TIGHT (N THE GRIM REALIZATION THAT THIS DECREPIT OLD SOLDIER SPOKE 
WORDS OF DEEPEST TRUTH. 

PREZ NIX LEAPED TD HIS FEET, AS IF A SUDDEN BURDEN HAD BEEN LIFTED FROM 
RE SHOULDERS. "OK. |" HE SHOUTED "THAT'S WHAT WE HAVE TODO .BUT FIRST | WILL PER- 
SONALLY PAY A VISIT TO LEGION OF CHARLIES HEADQUARTERS AND ATTEMPT 10 EXACT SAT- 
ISFACTION. IF WE CAN DO THIS WITHOUT SHEDDING AMERICAN BLOOD , TURNING BROTHER 
AGAINST BROTHER ... THEN WE SHALL HAUE ACHIEVED A LASTING AND SIGNIFIGANT AP- 
PROX\MATION OF THE BURBLEBUBBLE WE WISH TO BEERLEBUBBLE AT THE CORNERS 
JO THE UNIVERSE |" 

EVERYBODY CLAPPED AND THE PRESIDENT FINISHED OFF THE JUG OF RED AND 
WIPED HIS MOUTH ON THE OLD GENERAL'S SLEEVE. A WHOLE CHUNK OF THE GENER- 
AL'S ARM FELL AWAY (N DICK'S HANDS AND TRE GENERAL BACKED AWAY LAUGHING 
AND SNORKING AND SPITTING YELLOW SCUM ON THE CARPETS. .+ 

* &© € 

MEANWHILE, ALL OUER AWERICA, THE CHARLIES WERE BECOMING NATIONAL 
HEROS, CANNIBALISM WAS THE NEW FAD OF THE SEVENTIES AND WOULD PROBABLY. 
BE THE NEW RELIGION OF THE EIGHTIES AND NINTIES . BQ BUSINESS WAS HOP- 
PING ON THE CHARLIE BANDWAGON , AND THE L.C.'S WERE RAKING IN ROYALTIES 
FROM ALL KINDS OF NEW (NOUSTRIES + GENERAL MOTORS CHARLIE , STANDARD OIL 
CHARLIE, NATIONAL BROADCASTING CHARLIE, METRO-GOLDEN CHARLIE, CHARLIE 
MEAT INC. ,— (NDUSTRIES THAT MARKETED ENORMOUSLY SUCCESSFUL PRODUCTS 
SUCK AS LEGION OF CHARLES CEREALS, L.C. LAMPSHADES, Lic. CAKE MIKES | LC, 
ROOTBEER , L-C. OFFICIAL MACHETES , AND (MOST INSIDIOUS OF ALL) LEGION 
OF CHARLIES COMIX! 

THE cCHARLIES WERE SiT- 
TING PRETTY IN TREIR NEW 40 STORY 
OFFICE BUILDING ON A LONELY PEAK 
IN THE ROCKY MOUNTAINS , PROTECTED 
BY THOUSAND FOOT CLIFFS , BARBED 
WIRE) MACHINE GUN NESTS, AND HELI- 
COPTER, PATROLS. IN ADDITION THEY 
HAD ABOUT ZO PHANTOM JETS STASHED) 
AT A SECRET AIRFIELD AND A UN- 
DERGROUND LABORATORY WAS WORK- 
(NG DAY AND NIGRT 1 COMPLETE CON- 


STRUCTION OF TRE CHARLIES OWN H- 
BOMB... 

NOT THAT THEY WOULD EVER USE IT. 
“TREY WERE PEACE LOVING SOULS. AND 
WHEN PREZ NIX CAME TO VISIT THEM, 
THEY GREETED KIM WITH OPEN MINDS 
AND OPEN REARTS... 

Ke 

AIR FORCE ONE STOOD SILENT AND 
GLEAMING ON THE HOT DRY SANDS OF 
NEVADA. A LONELY FIGURE CARRYING 
A BRIEFCASE STOOD ABOUT TWENTY 
YARDS FROM THE PLANE, HIS HAND SHADING fils EYES As HE PEERED \NTO 
THE WAVY DISTANCE , HE HAD BEEN STANDING THERE AN HOUR, HE WAS TRE 
PRESIDENT OF THE UNITED STATES AND HE WAS TIRED OF WAITING. AS HE 
TURNED TO GO BACK TOTHE PLANE HE HEARD THE DISTANT RUMBLE OF ENGINES... 

SIX CHARLIES CAME ROARING ACROSS THE DESERT ON CHOPPED HARLEYS | 
STONED ON BENNIES | AND SINGING " LEOPARD -SKIN PILLBOX HAT. "HU NIKIE! 
THEY SHOUTED AS THEY THROTTLED DOWN AND SKIDDED UP BESIDE AIR FORCE 
ONE, KICKING A POUND OF SAND INTHE PRESIDENT'S FACE. THEY PILED OFF 
THEIR HOGS AND GAVE THE PREZ THE CHARLIE KISS, WHICH 1S TO TAKE A 
LITTLE BUTE OUT OF YOUR LIP AND PLACE IT ON THE TONQUE OF YOUR FRIEND... 
NIXON COUGHED AND SPIT OUT THE HAIRY LITTLE LUMPS WHILE THEN DUNP- 
ED WIM INTO A SIDEZAR, AND RUMBLED OFF OVERTHE DUNES TOWARD A 
SECRET MOUNTAIN TRAIL... 


“MY PRESIDENTE ‘" RUSTY KALI BOWED HUMBLY IN ORIENTAL ROBES AND 
DOFFED WIS FIDEL CASTRO HAT AS THE L.C.'S USHERED THE NIX INTO WIS 
PRESENCE. 

* NUON'S EYES GREW LARGE AS HE SAW THE FORMER WAR WERO, WwkHO NOW 
SEEMED TO STAND TWICE &6 TALL AND TEN TIMES AS STRONG. THEN THE PREZ 
TOOK IN THE SCENERY PLUSH DRAPES, MARGLE PILLARS | STEAMING POOL 
FULL OF BASKING NUBILE MAIDENS, STEAMING POOL FULL OF BASING NUB- 
ILE MAIDENS... NIKER'S EYES POPPED AND KALA CHUCKLED UNDER KIS BEARD, 
“WE CALL (T HOME, MY PRESIDENTE. THE AMERICAN PEOPLE HAVE BEEN VERY KIND 
TO Us! OULD THE PRESIDENT OF THE UNITED STATES LIKE TO WASH UP 
BEFORE ... UH... DINNERT ” 


SUH... WHY YES , JUST TELL ME WHERE THE WASHROOM IS AND I'LL..." BEFORE HE 
COULD FINISH, THREE BRAWNY CHARLIES HAD SWEPT HIM OFF HIS FEET AND RIP- 
RED WIS CLOTHES OFF, THEN THEY SET HIM ON A PEDISTAL SO EVERYONE COULD 
SEE MS THE PROPHET SAYS, THAT "EVEN THE PRESIDENT OF THE UNITED STATES 
MUST SOMETIME STAND NAKED...” 

THE EVES OF ALL THE CHARLIES FASTENED ON THE NUDE NIX. A STARTLED 
"WOO!" ECHOED AGAINST THE VAULTED CEILING. FOUR CHICKS FAINTED AND 
FELL INTO THE POOL . "OH MAN, | NEVER KNEW— WHAT A BEAUTLFUL BODY HE 
HAS!" \T WAS TRUE, HIS SEZRET HOBBY WAS BODY- BUILDING , AND OVER THE 
YEARS— EVER SINCE HE HAD SERUED AS VICE PRESIDENT UNDER EISENHOWER — 
HE HAD ACQUIRED ONE OF THE MOST LUSCIOUS HE-MAN BODIES IN AMERICA. 
UNFORTUNATELY | HIS ‘A \NCA JOINT TENDED TO MAKE THE WHOLE THING SEEM 
RIDICULOUS . 

THE CHARLIES LIFTED BIG NIKNERK ON THEIR SHOULDERS AND CARRIED 
AIM TO THE STEAMING POOL. HE PROTESTED, BUT THEY DUMPED KIMIN AMONG 
THE SQUEALING NUBILE CHARLIE GIRLS, ALL NAKED AND SLIPPERY IN THEIR 
BROWN OILED BODIES, A CHEER WENT UP; AND THE GIRLS SPLASHED NIXON 
AND JUMPED ON TOP OF HIM, RUNNING THEIR HANDS OVER EVERY PART OF HIS 
HONORED EXECUTIVE BODY, AND KISSING AND LICKING HIM ACL QUER . STRANGE - 
LY HE CEASED TO PROTEST, AND HIS FACE SEEMED TO RELAK A LITTLE FORTHE 
FIRST TIME IN OVER FORTY YEARS ! THEN THE GIRLS BEGAN TO CAREFULLY 
WASH AND OIL HIS BEAUTIFUL MR. AMERICA MUSCLES , WHILE A BIG SPADE 
CHICK GAVE HIM AN UNDERWATER BLOWJOB - 

NIK WAS (NO KIDDING) LAUGHING AND SMILING AS THEY CARRIED HIM OUT: 
OF THE POOL AND DRIED HIM OFF. JUST LIKE A BOY HE WAS THEN , THE WATERS 
SEEMED TO RAVE HAD A SALUTARY EFFECT, BRINGING A YOUTHFUL GLEAM TO HIS EYE ... 

BiG RUSTY STEPPED FORWARD IN KIS FLOWING ORANGE ROBES AND TOOK THE 
PRESIDENT'S HAND ." CONGRAT ULATIONS , MY PRESIDENTE, YOU HAVE RECEWED 
BAPTISM IN THE WORD OF CHARLIE. NOW IF YOU WILL STEP THIS WAY INTOTHE 
CHAPEL... THE SACRED EATING CEREMONY 1S ABOUT TO BEGIN .., “ 

"QH7" SAID NIX, RAISING AN EYEBROW . 

THE WORK OF CHARLIE WAS all Oe 
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